Nut Butters
Nut butters
A machine grinds noisily
The peanuts into peanut butter
This is fresh and tasty
I wait patiently

The midnight visit
To the tiny mart
Yielding only a few
Choices of plastic or glass
For our peanut butter sandwiches
(Trenton makes the world takes)

We go to the upscale mart
For the food taster, take heart
Your taste buds will not be deprived
By the selection (I could make this contrived)
Here of nut butters.

Here's almond butter, a patriotic treat.
Support Oregon while enjoying your food.

There's cashew, from way down south
Where newts might be migrant workers.
(Now that's imagination!)

The rare walnut butter is here
Grab it if you see this classic staple.
(It hails from the day of real maple syrup.)

Soybean butter is part of the latest gourmet vogue
Formerly fed to hogs, now the meal of the trendy rogue.

Pignolia (pine nut) nut butter a tiny jar will not serve twenty
So stock up and buy plenty!
(How does one do this without money?)


JaimeRomano
Dinner with Mr. D
Alphabet soup by the tub
It's not yours
No rub-a-dub-dub
In this fine tub

You'll get your grub
You're a beggar now, bub!

Write and shred
Don't eat it.

It's alphabet soup
For Mr. D!

Yummy words in your tummy.
Don't whine
Don't fall behind.

Alphabet soup
for you, rube.
You didn't write it, dupe!
Don't be such a rube!

Ting-a-ling ling
The dinner bell rings.
Let's be polite
Be quiet about alphabet soup tonite!


Poetry - JaimeRomano, Angie Gray



Poet's Homepage | PoetryPoem.com

1. Crumbs for Geckos
2. Cat Food
3. Poultry Poesy
4. ketchup a la Gloria Stein
5. Cranberry Juice
6. Dumplings
7. Dark Meat Chicken
8. Tea
9. Raspberry Tea
10. Grapefruit
11. Dinner with Mr. D
12. Tangelo
13. Senryu - American fast food
14. The good stuff mustard
15. Ode a la Gertrude Stein
16. Food
17. Yellow mustard
18. Ovaltine
19. Oatmeal
20. Iced Coffee
21. Nut Butters
22. Baguette
23. Donut
24. Vinegar
25. Pizza
26. Water
27. Peppermint Tea
28. Denny's closed
29. Ladyfingers
30. Little Yellow Crackers
31. Bagel
32. Supermarket
33. Gaseosa
34. Bier
35. Bagels
36. Cebolla
37. Onion
38. Patriotic Pizza
39. Apple
40. No Tea Party
41. Coffee
42. Kumquat
43. Winter is Near

Nut butters bring about a tastier life
Or at least more soft-spoken parties.

To be "truthful", this was less painful than the educational software losses, and, it kept people occupied. At that time, people bought poetry chapbooks for more than 99 cents for a download. There was a possibility of earning a living for a few months, just doing home assembly, a few lunch shifts at restaurants, and, publishing fiction/non-fiction as a writing assistant.

Scribblings


Winter is near
My heart anticipates
The cold with fear
Love he held not dear.


Aida
Aida was the oldest girl
She loved to read and write
Her best graffitti
On the blackboard
And her stuff was not contrite

She could do it quite the horsewoman
With or without any remorse
Although you would not want to witness
Her immediate needs without a tort


Bella
Bella was rather a princess
She loved to sing and dance
Her banana rama was amazing
It was her job to do the fling

Then one fine summer she got fat
She could not complete her tour
Guess who got left stuck with
Her fine job as nom du jour


Cathay
Cathay was the finest hiney (heinous violations of she)
Her assets got sold every day
Though she was quite the fighter
She did not always have her way

Cathay one could not mimick
No, not Cathay.

Cathay was someone who had sisters.
Her garment rack got sold by the way
Though she hired private detectives
She could not find her things

Cathay participated in a program
To help her get her own life
She went to court, got her own name
Now she's someone else, a wife

Her parents named twenty children
All the same name illegally
It was too much for that courtroom
Which gave her back her dignity


Contabilita
It's not important
If they look
The vaporware books
Match the money

The bookkeeping is about money
When they don't pay
I send them vaporware books

When they turn my stuff to nothing
When they take or break my stuff

They just lose all their assets
They just get free vaporware books


Dominatrix
Jack and Julie did one thing
They knew how to dominate
This old mudball much too late
To plant flowers or recreate

To many people want to do this
Just plant groundcover and relax
This old system won't let us do it
So we get our babbit mass

Fleas and ticks and leeches get us
Though we try our best to dam
Up the mites in our subconscious
We must dominate the flim flam

Dominate the flim
Dominate the flam

The film on the security camera
Went up on all nine screens
I had to go through temporal distoration
To get to what it really means

Found myself back on the old campus
Though late at night could not read
The sign that stated
Welcome to Franklin Park Elementary

What's this, an elementary school?

There I stood at fifteen, feeling quite the fool
Clad in ripped fishnets, tangerine bags and shorts
Electric tape, hardware chains, beat up leather
Looking at the videos of the children at that school

All day and all night
Night and day

Filming the flim flam
Flim flaming the film

It got really boring
Trying to edit all the muck
So I placed it on automatic
Watched the children without luck

The children had it growing strong
Making poetry writing books

Doing things without a lot of chatting
Getting plants inside the cooks


Vietnamese Document
Are you sure it was about bookkeeping?
It looked more like a diary.
Sure there was a diagram at page 35.
Did you get any numbers from Vietnam?
You got a shoplifting ticket.

You got the shoplifting ticket.
You're fifteen years older than I am.

You don't tell me that honey.

Thrip what you do at your thrip house is your problem.

I'll put your hiney back in a wheelchair honey.
Witch you don't tell me that honey.
If you don't like it get your hiney off the broomstick.

Thrip you shut your lateral ganglia off now.
I'm going to give you forty lashes if you don't.

Like since when were you in charge?
Ow, that hurt.



Ann Aida
Punny, you think
Oh, what did you do now?

Why ever in the world did you

Be quiet, dear

This will get you nowhere

It's a name, she'll tell you that

Give it that much, will you?
Do be quiet.


Ann Berlin
Now, that's a name, I tell you.

The Japs and the Nazis and that name.

Maybe she could move to Switzerland.

She'll never get a job with that name.

And how!




Ann Anomaly
Shirley you jest
She jested not
What - that was not a joke?

It was real
See this child
That is her name

You call that - a name?
It's better than a license plate number


Ann Excrement
What sort of a name is that?
You could not name your child that in Mexico.
Neither a cat nor a dog could be named that.


Ann istory
When did it all begin
This sequencing of names
Neither funny nor clever


Fiona
Fiona's feeding frenzy
Were much to boyrfriend Derek's dismay
Fiona's fallopian famous friending
Derek could not dominate the way

She left her mark on everyone
Kingman brains she wanted them all
Guess she left her special cherry
In someone else after all

Fancy funerals finding flim-flam
Google and Yahoo! wanted her both
Now she spins out on the Alexa
Father finds finesse famously faecicious

Chi-chi She-she



Eiga
Eiga egressed like an eagle
Showing off her special parts
Elegant egret not a turtle erogenous
She could do her special art

Double long tongue and extra long fingers
Evil endometric excellent emblazons the carpet


Deanna
Deanna got her little Kim
Wrapped up in chocolate pudding
Streusel up and streusel down
Took good care of that clown

Signing up with different pens
A nom du jour every day
Getting into frenzy fest
With gametophyte wordology and play

Golden guppies with lovely teeth
Hop about in the foray
Looking here and looking there
46 chromosomes to my dismay

No bon-bon there, not that
Heaving, leaving, quite the blast
Helium balloons will make it fast

Wretched writing wrens and wraps
Looking groovy quite the blast
Watching movies like Indiana Jones
She knows what else to call her bones

Kim was fun the money did not last
She had to find another really fast
Piles papyrus picking plumes
She'd get the money for several grooms


Virginia's Obituary III
Virginia was a lover of life, had many friends
She was a friend of Laura Branigan
She enjoyed going to Bennigan's
She attended many birthday parties.
She gave many gifts.
She learned how to do regifting.
Virginia worked for the California Fragrance Company as a designer.
Virginia loved people.


Baby Blue Eyes
What a puzzle you are
Made from different pieces
You, my baby?
You are my cleaning lady.
I lost my mother.
I got you.
You're just my girl.
That is true.


Barbizon
My husband will be old and grey and blind.

Then, he will believe me.

Barbizon for little girls.

It is much more important than anything else.

The make-up, the beiges, the tans, the face paste.

Sometimes the face in a jar is more important than the girl.

The beautiful face costs money.

For a few hundred dollars, I could buy a face.

For a few thousand dollars, I could make a face.

Barbizon is a charm school.

It is very expensive, this modelling school is.

Being charming and delightful costs money.

My daughters go to Barbizon.


Cathay
For all the tea in China
There goes that girl on the telephone again
The phone bill - obscene
My last hundred dollar bills in a dollar store vase
I smashed the vase
Took out the money
Went down to the phone company
Paid enough of the bill
The phone service stayed on
The credit cards were switched off
A Bay of Pigs, indeed.
We cancelled the long distance


Cat But
It's a cute cat, but
Never say but
Avoid that sort of a rut

When one is in a rut
Please allow me to describe the cat butt
We must not be in denial

De Nile is de longest river in Africa
Oh my - lions, tigers, and a cat, but?


Charlotte Honeymoon
It, a honeymoon for us
Just like Barbie said it would be
A beautiful honeymoon in a gorgeous park
A wonderful hotel
A shot in the dark at the ducks in the park.


Eateries Virginia Liked to Go to
Classy Coffee


I sat there

The toast of the town

I felt like the host

It was there

The coffee bar

I took Lorrie there a lot.

She liked the coffee press.

We went to events there.

Happy events, pink events

We went to the purple princess poetry readings.

Those were fun times, good times - we sang, we drank



We had our tipsy toodles for hours in the late afternoon.



Places She Liked to Go to



Daughters Are A Blessing - Especially Mine
If you will note the plural
Daughters
My girls are a blessing
My beautiful garden of girls
Especially my daughters
My flowers, my pretty roses
Roses are for roses from roses
Beautiful fine fillies, lovely ladies
Daughters are a blessing - especially mine!


David
Dear David

I am sorry that we were arguing again.
It is nice that you love me.
I like to be by your side.
You are a loving, dear man.
I cannot say that you dance with me like you used to.

We have been together forever.
Thank you
Life goes on.

There was a fragment somewhere that continued this.

You are a puzzle, a puzzle of many pieces.
The pieces do not all fit into the puzzle correctly.
It's a muddied, muddled puzzle like your brown eyes.
You should look more like Elvis.

You used to look like Elvis. Now you look like fat Elvis.


Dear Editor
This is Virginia again.

You have not responded to my earlier missive.

You should have published my poetry chapbook already.

What sort of editor are you?

You are going through a divorce.

That is my relative.

I have reappropriated him to a better girl than you.

You are a horrible example of a female.

You are more like a male than a female.

I would know, I should know.

Remember who bit off your member as an infant.

I love you so much that I hate you.

You could have done better, you should have done better.

It's taking you much too long to publish my poetry.



Of course I feel guilty.

Guilty pleasures are so much more important.

You are going back to Jeff.

You are going back to being a bookkeeper.

Juneau told you, did you listen?

That was my girl, my Juneau.

She is such a much better girl than you are.



This is Virginia again.

Why are you not with Jeff more often?

You never see him.

You should at least make out with him.

Jeff likes line dancing, he likes parties.

He's your husband.



Scribble by Virginia German on poetry.com

The Nightowl
Virginia German
1958 (Washington,DC)
published 2021


caught inside the iron sway   
Proud mistress of the miles
The cities pass and melt away
As the rusty maiden smiles

Her rhythm  hums steel melodies
Boston echoes in my mind
Sing me lullabies of memories
As home slips far behind


The Nightowl
Virginia German - Cathay
1958 (Washington,DC)


The Bakery Nightclub - already published on Triond Global Media Udi Oz by Ozma, Amazon a company that Tito's Handmade Vodka controls
http://www.quotev.com Virginia E Gray


Deetjens
It was a lame overnight at a beautiful place
We went to Deetjens together
She slept, all quiet and said very little
She should have said nothing or said more.
How could she forget the name, Deetjens?

It was in the middle of towering redwoods
The forest, so beautiful, so green
The wilderness that I may not ever see again.

I was thankful for the quiet.
I was happy to be there.
She did not mention the past or the future.
Oh, we saw both sides of the clouds there.
The quilt as soft as clouds.


Donna
Living with Donna was interesting
We drank together, we partied
I worked for Custom Cleaning
She rambled on a bit when tipsy
We entertained each other in our misery
We shared fortunes
We shared fables
Donna could drink me under several tables.


Don't Shred
Keep this writing
Don't shred it yet
I'll send more soon
My work is vital to you
It should be on Amazon
My poetry is good, modern, young
Sex helps keep a person young
This poetry is like sex.

You really should look over
My writing
It's a work of art
Life might be a cruel farce
However, there is a moral to my fable
This tale is worthy.


Elizabeth Jane Lane
It was a house
A fine house indeed
I felt awful
It was a spouse, a grouse, a mouse, a louse
Oh, literary criticism
My father all over again
All over this, all over me
She was there in her fine underwear
A mare, a dare, despair, take care
Dancing on stage in the livingroom


Emotions Anonymous
Dwight arrived, finally
To rescue me from the charade
He was there for me, or here for me.
Lately, it's been confusing.
I have been neither here nor there.
Everyone else is here or there.
However, I am not.

John yelled and screamed, the perfect jester
A hoax of a dreamer, he tried so, though.
John was never a schemer
He wanted everything perfect for that day
He wanted it all to be just right
For all of us, he was worried.
His fears contagious to my fears and my years.

We tried to be cool like the rest.
John wanted to be perfect.
Dwight arrived with Lisa in tow.
She, in the back seat, a perfect princess.
My emotions changed from glum to happy.
I loved that Lisa so much.
She always looked too refined.


For A Good Time Call
We must not speak ill of the dead.
Place it in writing, instead, I've been told.

For a good time call girls I have too many.
They fill up the houses, they make noises aplenty.

Limerick, limerick, you must rhyme.
For A Good Time Call Girls are frequently doing a crime.


Henry the 8th I am I am
My husband David would sing
I'm Henry the 8th I am I am
I'm Henry the 8th I am
While eating chicken
Like Henry the 9th
I plead the 5th!

Give me a bottle and I will stink it
I will pour it all over myself

I am not going to drink the 5th
I am not going to stick it in my pith
I will pour it all over the upholstery


Her Black Car
She got a black car like my mother's
It smelled like poop
It smelled like dink
It smelled horrible
My mother used the maid to clean the car
It smelled like bleach
The bleach itched my skin

She cleaned it up as best as she could
I got to sit in the back seat
I got to smell Barbie doll doody
It smelled like raccoon burger
It smelled like the opossum that killed the cat
It was a horrible ride
Nobody else could smell it but me


Horchata
She has more horse sense
Than Hortense and Tillary combined
She is more Brooklyn than Grand Army Plaza
She is more Queens than Astoria
My Hannah knows her bananas
She's a better trip than a plane to Havana

We love our Horchata
She's a blank mariachi
She's a grand piano celebration


Hurt
Jennifer Jason Lee said
"Hurt people hurt people"
This, in a movie

I hurt
I am hurting
The seagulls cry
So do I

Welcome to My Poetry Site
Virginia Gray, also published as Ariel Stein, Virginia Evans wrote a lot. We are still editing her work in various corners of the literary universe.
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Apology
I saw you, and you told me
That he had broken up your auto.
I believed you, yes I believed you.
So, I stole you like a Lamborghini.
I didn't hurt you, I returned you.
Okay, it was years later,
We did hundreds of thousands of miles.
However, we had a great time!
We went to parties, we hung out
We told jokes, laughed, danced, romanced
We hung around, painted the town.

Then, it was over.
Sorry if it seemed like the next day.
It's okay, I had to steal you.
I really needed a relationship.
You were a lot of fun.
We got married, got a divorce, sorry.

Now, I'm back with my ex-husband.

The party is over.

Bye


Plastic
Plastic bolts and screws
Plastic typists all news
Plastic secretions
Plastic electric sedations
Plastic sensations

This is so against our mission
This is so against our life
This is so against God's love for us
We have been abandoned for this

Plastic corrosion
Plastic collision
Plastic contraptions
Plastic derision

Plastic as perfection
Plastic predictions
Plastic office promotions
Plastic without perception

Once I had a love that was not plastic
Once I had feelings that were my own

Plastic as adhesion
Plastic distortion
Plastic idiomatic
Plastic domination

Colliding into the other universe
Where things are real inanimation


Koan te
Keeping track
Not wasting time
Looking backwards
Time is money
None to spare
I'm a time bomb
If you care
I don't care if you don't care I still care








